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of his sabre with a clean twig, Gregor rummaged in his bag,
Prokhor abstractedly gazed out of the window at the bare
slopes of the hills sprinkled with droves of horses.
" Sit down at the table and let's drink." Without waiting
for the others, Yermakov flung half a glass of spirit down-
Ms throat and took a drink of water.  Chewing a piece of
bacon, looking at Gregor with more cheerful eyes, he asked :
" I suppose the Red comrades won't make mincemeat of
us? "
" They won't kill all of us. More than a thousand men
will be left behind here/' Gregor answered.
" I'm not worrying about all of us ! " Yermakov laughed.
" I'm only concerned with my own skin/'
When they had drunk plentifully the conversation took
a   more   cheerful   turn.    But   a   little   later   Bogatiriev
unexpectedly returned, frowning and sullen, his face blue
with cold.  He flung down a whole bale of new-looking ,
English tunics at the door, and silently began to undress.
" Welcome back!" Prokhor said viciously, with a
bow.
Bogatiriev shot an angry glance at him, and said with a
sigh: ,
" If every one of these Denikin men and other bastards
were to plead with me I wouldn't go ! I stood in the queue,
got frozen stiff, and all for nothing. They stopped short
just in front of me. There were two men left in front of
me, and they took one and not the other. Half the battery's
been left behind. What d'you call that ? "
" That's the way they deal with the likes of us ! U,
Yermakov burst into a roar of laughter and, splashing the
liquid out of the bottle, poured out a full glass of spirit for
Bogatiriev. " Here, drink to your misery! Or will you
wait for them to come and ask you to go ? Look out of
the window I That's not general Wrangel coming for you,
is it ? "
Without answering Bogatiriev sucked the spirit through
his teeth. He was in no humour for jokes. But Yermakov
and Ryabchikov, both of them half drunk, regaled the old
Armenian woman on spirit until she could hold no more,
then talked of going out to find an accordion player some-
where or other.
"You'd better go to the station/' Bogatiriev advised